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NANI'S END
5
The Italian Wife Murderer Executed at
Morristown, N. J., Yesterday.
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STORY OF THE CRIME.
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tion and Revenge.
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THE TRIAL, CONVICTION AND SENTENCE.
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How the Repeated Efforts to Save the
Prisoner’s Life Failed.

il a——————

THE LAST DAYS OF THE MURDERER.

He Spends His Time im Simg-
ing and Prayer.

The Closing Scenes in the
Condemned Cell.

The March to the Scaffbld and
Execution.

i e

FIGNTING TOR THE DEAD MAN'S BODY.

Morrisrows, N, J., May 15, 1873,

At twenty-ive minutes past eleven o'clock this
morning Lulgl Lusignani, the Italilan, was exe-
cuted, in the presence of about two hundred peo-
ple, for the murder of his wife,

ETORY OF THE CRIME.

The crime for which Lusignani has offered up his
fife was committed on the 7th of November last,
The actors in the tragedy, besides Lusiguani, were
Philip Massalinl, Glovanni Bariottl and Johanna
Moosi. The parties were all Itallans, possessing
In a marked degree the flery and impetu.
ous tempers which are characteristic of
the children of the sunny Southern
clime. Two or three years ago Lulgli Lusignani
was In Italy, living with his aged father and
mother in his native province of Bobia, He was
one of thirteen children, twe of whom now only
gurvive—a sister, and & priest who lives near
Rome. The early portion ef Lusignani's life had
been adventurous and stormy. He worked while
quite young on a plantation near his father’s
home, and while here one of the great risings in
the cause of Itallan liberty took place under the
leadership of Garibaldl, The martial youth eof
Italy, fired with idens of patriotism and dreams of
freedom, were everywhere flocking to the standara
of the great leader, and Lusignani, sharing
the infection, enrclied himself as a soldier In the
Garibaldlan ranks, From the stories told by him-
self and others of the campaign in which he bore a
part, it1s evident he acquitted himself bravely,
and a wound which he received in battle, slightly
laming him for life, bore evidence to his valor.
When the brief war was over and Garibaldi had re-
turned to his home in Caprera, Lusignanl re-
turned to his native piace, but feeling restiess and
unsattsfied, he manifested a desire to emigrate to
America, His parents tried to dissuade him from
this resolution, but as his mind was fillea with
visions of what he fondiy hoped was an Kl Dorado, he
would not con=ent to remain at home, and some
two years ago he arrived in this country. He tried
his hand at a variety of employments, but lelt
them In succession until he went to workin the
shop of Giovannl Barlotti, an Italian like himself,
and the future sonrce of all his future miseries,
who kept a shoe shop in Centre street.

THE MEETING WITH JOHANNA MOOSL

If the career of Lusignani in America, up to this
date, had not been very prosperous, It was, at the
least, happy ; but the fates were about to gather
around him, and the circumstances beginning 1o
develop themselves which led to his untimely ana
\gnominious desth on the scafold to-day. Like
most of the Itallan residents of this city, Lulgl
boarded in the Sixth ward, and In the classic pre-
omnets of Baxter street he met the woman who was
afterward to be Dis wife and his ruin—Johanna
Moosl, Johanna was a splendid type of the pe-
culiar style of beauty for which the peasant women
of Italy uare so jugtly celebrated. She was of
medium helght, but her form was rounded to
perfection, and her step was like that
of a queen. She had glorious black balr,
4 set of pearly teeth, small hands and feet, and a
broad, intelligent forehead. She was just such a
weman as would make a deep impression upon a
young and ardent nature like that of Lusignani,
and the poor fellow, who was eaglly moved to fury
or Lo laughter, to tears or to love, adored Jehanna
with all the strength of his hot Itallan blood.

residence of Bariottl on learing this uewd, The
house ocenpied by the latter consisted of a single
room, the rewr of which was used (oc sleeping and
tho iront by the shoe shop. Hariotth wad sitbing
mrrk&nf whea the couple entered nod Johanna
was in Lhe rear cutting a piece of meat prepara-
tory for cooking, (What follows in the story Luigi
bimsel! tella, and there (8 no reason to believe it 1a
untrue.)  ‘The parties all lopiked at each other in 8l-
tenee, aailence ominous of the approaching trivredy.
At length Lulgi spoke, apd, addressing Johanna,
asked her to rerurn with nim to New York., This
she fatly refused to do; butb Lutgi renewed bis en-
treaties and asked to speak to her privately, and
A there was uo inner apartment the unbappy pair
catne oub upon the atoop 1o talk. They conversed
I fralian, and a8 their conversation was getling
to he very exciting, Banottli came out and ssid
that If Lusignani would return (o New York he
wollld promisge that his wite shouid follow him.
This did nos satisly. Luigl, and be satlll urged the
wolnan Lo return, but she became savage, aocused
Lulgl of robbing and (ll-treating ber, saying that
no persussion conld induce her to ever live with
him again.  Massolinl all tis time aal upon A
beneh and did not interiere. When the il-mated
husband and wiie had taiked some time opon the
nm‘gul.ne: returned into the house again,

While Luigi was atnnulnf with bis back to
Jonanna, she suddenly {as le atated) raised the
carving knife and inficted a wound n the abido-
men, & mark of which he has carvied with
him te bis grave. BMe was at the same time
struck behind the ear with a bammer. He
grasped her around the waist and flercely strug-
gled for the possession of the Kaoife, In the en-
counter the woman recetved a cut upon the breast.
Lulgi got the knife and Johanna suddenly threw
hersell forward and attempled to selze a shoe-
maker's knite which lay upon Barlott’'s bench.
Lulgi's flerce blood was iodamed to an
ungovernable degree, and, while his wile
waa bending forward, he struck her a terriole
hlow, the knile penetrating rar into the back, and
ghe fell to the floor & corpAe. When Johanna tell
Bariotu sprang upon Lulgl, bot the lstter, with the
bloody kntfe, luficted two wounds (n his stomach,
which disalled him from further combatl,
lini, who had sat through the tragedy in astapefied
REALe, &t this point jumped up and wrested the
kniie from the handa of Lugl and flung It into the
gtreet,  They were both soon afterwards arrested,
and when the Coronor’s inquest had been hela they
were sent to the County Jail at Morristown,
Bariotti's ltfe was for some time despaired of, but
youth and skiliul treatment triumphed and he re-
covered,

THE TRIAL AND SENTENOE,

Lusignani wad brought to teal on the 17th of
February, Massalinl having been previously dis-
churged, sod after an impartial hearing, which oc-
cupted tour days, the case was given to Lhe jury,
From the many extenuabing clreumstances con-
nected with the case no one surmised that a
heavier verdict than murder in the second degree
or manslaaghter tn the firat de wonld liave
been rendered; bat the jury thenght ditferent, and,
to the surprise and consternation ol nearly every
one in Court, & verdict of murder In the firat de-
gree was brought in. Messrs, Wurts & Childs,
coungel for the prisoner, agked to have the verdict
set aside on account of Irregularitiea conoected
with the jury, and Juage Dalrymple, suspending
sentence, appointed a day for the hearing ol the
argument in the matter. The arguments were
heard, and alter three weeks' consultation the wo-
tion wasdenied and Losignanl was sentenced to be
hanged sn the 1st of May. When sentence waa
pronounced the prisoner hecame greatly exeited,
and, in his broken English, denounced the Judge
and jury, saying that because he was poor he must

be hanged.
THE PIGHT FOR LIFRE,

The devoted counsel of Lusignanl were deter-
mined that he should not perish without a strong
effort being made on hia behalf, A petition was
drawn up, which was signed by nearly all the in-
habitants of Morristown, incloding every man ol
respectabllity and note, and prescoted to the
Governor, The case was lald before the Ceurt of
Pardons, but the Court refused to interfere, and
orders were given that the frepanlluus for the
execulion ghould be proceeded with. The day pre-
ceding the execution Governor Parker, who
wad sald to be personally in faver of com-

mutation of sentence, granted a reprieve
I two weeks on strunqbo representutions
which had been bronght to bear upon him by

yrisoner's counsel, and the cnse was again taken

*fore the Court afhrdons. but that body was ingx-
orable, and the Sheriff was notified that Lusignant
must die when his reprieve had terminated.

LUSIGNANI'S PRISON LIFE.

Since sentence was eéd Lusignani has acted
strangely, but many of the stories which have been

ublisbed relative to his conduct are entirely talse,
118 conrage never for an instaut drooped, and he
displayed no terror at the thought of his approach-
ing end. Te those persons who had belriended him
he was deeply gratelul, and manifestod his grat-
itude by eloquence of voice and gesture. The
people of Morristown had become greatly attached
to lim, and he has, since sentence was passed, not
been compelied to eat the prison fare, delicacies
of all kinds being treely sapplied to him by the
Sheri® and others. Father Vussalo, an Itallan
priest from Orange, has been with him nearly all
the time, and the Sisters of Oharity from the St.
Elizabeth Convent have been unwearied in their
labor of love. Lusignanl lrnq;uently talked of the
diagrace nis execution wounld bring upon his fam-
ily, but for himself, he said, death had  no terrors,
as he had faced {t iike & soldier and would die like
# #oldier, When speaking of his soldiering life he
would frequently break out into one of the pa-
triotic songs of his country, and his deep, rich volce
could be heard from the street by Lhe passers-by.,
He was visited by the Itallan Consul of this city,
who exhorted him to die like a man, which he
promised to do. Father Sheeran, the parish olergy-
man, and Father Hickey, of Hackensack, have also
been irequent visitors in the condemned cell.

THE LAST DAY.

Yesterday the scaffold was erected in the rear
of the jall. There was no ralsed platform, but,
instead, plain boards were placed along the
ground, In place of having the welghta which
held the rope run over to the north end of the scaf
[old, a patent spring was attached to the welghts,
which the sheriff could, by touching, work 80 as to
make the weights drop. This is the first time this
contrivance lias been used in the State of New
Jersey. The yardein which the scaffold was
erected was screened from  view upon  all
gides. The Court House conceals 1t from
the street. The Clerk's and Surrogate’s oMces
form the rear, und a high wooden wail runs along
elther side, The cell window of the prisoner looks
out upon the yard, and the condemued had an op-

ortupity of witnessing the awiul preparations.

le was not in the least affected by the sight, but
laughed, and said to the Sherif, “Me go ovut and
dig hole; dig deep.’ There was very little exelte-
ment in Morristown during the day, but toward
evening the late trains hruu}ht in numbers of
atmnuen\hnntl & strong (orce of reporters made the
town look more snjmated. Father Vassalo, who
stayed with the prisoner lor three or four days
receding the executlon; Fathers Ronaldo and
lekey, of Hackettstown; Father Sberan, of Mor-
ristown, and  two Sisters  of  Charity
were willh the prisoner during the entire
day. In thi morolng a barber caine and made the

Whether Johanna really loved Luigi or not

cannot be ascertained, but she lent a willing ear to

his sult, and, after a briel courtship, the couple

were married by an Italian priest in Hoboken, and

commenced keeping house on Baxter s‘reet, Lusig.

narl still continulng to work in the shop of Bariotu,
THE DBEGINNING OF THE END,

For a short honeymoon all went merry
08 A& marriage bell Luigh  was iudos
trious, Jehanna was a good housekeeper,

and her wedded lie gave falr promise of happiness, |
|

But the clouds were already gathering and the
dream of contentment was about to be rodely dis-
pelled.  Barioltti began to lose lus business in
Centre street, and it nglly beenme o baa that he
Sold out his stock and went to live in the mining
town of Dover, on the iine of the Delaware and
Laucknwanuns Railrond, While Luigl was working in
the shop of Barlottl, Johanns was in the habit of

bringing hun Lis medls, aud  bariotth began to
look  with unholy eyes upon  the ewarthy
heanty, She reccived his advances graciously, anid
when he left Centre street she digplayed consider. |

able regrot, whieh (id not escape the observation |
of her husband, When he had gone away the true |
nature of Johanna began to manifest itsell, She
shunned the company of Lulgi, and commenced to
frequent the low Italinn drinking saloous of Baxter
street, Not satlstied with Lhls, she displayed a
marked preference for other men over her hus-
band, and the latter was at length compolled 1o
interfere and, if possible, rescue the woman
from the dewnward course which he saw she was
rapidly pursui He remonstrated with ber, st
first gently but Urmly, but she refused to lisien to
Nim, and rows became of [réquent occurrence,
which sometimes ended in blows, Lusignani -
variably coning out of these encounters second
best. Fluding that remonstrances and threats were
of no use, Lusignunl nad recourse to a stratagem,
anil one day, when Johanna wue out, he having
previously procured apartments in the upper part
of the city, had her ciothes removed to the
new residence. He hoped, by removing her
from the contaminatiug intuence of the nelgh-
borhood, to work & reformation in her characier;
but in this he was doomed to dissppointment.
When Johanna heard of the ruse wmcﬁ had been
practised upon hier #he became furions and des
manded back her offects. Lulgi very préperly re.
fused to give them to her; and, having given vent
to her indignation, shie sudidenly disappeared—loft
the clty—and for months Lusigmant couid fod ng
trace of her.
JOHANNA AND HER PARAMOUR

Luigi teft no stone nntarned 1o obtain gome clue
to the whereabouts of the missing woman, but for
& long time he was unsaccesstul. At length fortune
hefriended. A wandering Italian ergan grinder,
passing through Dover in W8 rambies, recognized |
in the streets Johanna and Bariottl,  He made |
inquiriés  about them, and beard that  they ]
were living together a8 man and wife, When
he returned 1o New York he communicated |
the Intelligence to Lulgl, who at once detoer-
mined, If possible, to recover B anid with
this end In view he consulted o lawyer, who sdvised |
him to write to the woman, He wrote twice,
offeri her forgiveness if she would return, but
hio letters were unsuswered, and in cousequence
he determined 1o procecd to Dover i An
old friepd of s enildbood, Philip Massolini, eon-
sented Lo accompany him, and ou the Tth of No-
vember they took the early train trom Hoboken,
Toey arrived in Dover abont ten o'clock in the
morning, and the drst news they heard was that
Eariottl hasd become bankrupt, and that in asking
1o be released fram the consequences ol s hank-
ruptey he had sworn that he was & married man,
securing himselr $750 by his oath,

THE DEATH ETHUGGLE,

| this meloay foran ltalian hymn,

Lusignan! aud Massolinl at ouce proceeded to tae

| last todlet ol the unhappy man, and on leaving was
| Btupid cnough to leave his seissors behind him,
| Lulgl pleked them np oand sent for the Sherir,
When the Sheril came he produced the scissors
and sald, “T1 mwe want to KUl mysell, look here!
| But no; don't juse mf soul: I am 4 good Catholle,"
| Every now and then e would burst into snatehes
of spered songr, and as he had a natoral gin for
| poetry he would composegand sing at the same
o e, dragging io every little incident that was
transpiring around,  He seemed to be 1o the best
of spirits, and langhed and Joked ineessantly, his
gayety communicating to lis visitors, notwithe-
standing
THRE SOLEMNITY OF THE OCCASION.

He once brought out and sang “Shoo dy, don't
bodder me,"' but recollecting lumsell he liill“-lﬂl!d
During the day a
Yunung lady named Carting, of Monmouth couuty,
who has remained a faithiol (riend to Losignanl
during all his trials, visited lom in the cell, and on
rting they both wept like children. When the
ol tund been dug and before the scaffold was
crected a sereen was placed in front of the window
to concesl the apparatus from view, Every rime
Lusignani  would hear the nolse of the
hammering he wonld say, passionately clasping

| the crucifix to hig breast, “Me no afraid to die; me

0 to heaven yuunf." He would then break luto
ervent peaying in his native tongue, which would
be followed by singing, At six o'cloek the Sisters
of Charity left lum for the night., He bade them
farewell with great fortitude, Aiter they had leit
he called for his supper aod ate a hearty meal of
becisteak and pie, Soon after, the priests left nim
slone for a little while and went to supper. While
they were away Lusignani pmused himselr by sing-
Ing, and 10 s volee there was not the slightest
uaver.
THE LAST NIGAT,

At ten o'clock the three priests returned to p ass
the night with the prisoner. They were secom-
panted by a rt-lmrtur Of the lIERALD, who was
wirmly greeted by Lusignanl on entering the cell.
The prisoner was dressed in deep meourning and
wore & white rose In his button-hole, His eonnte-
nance was ghustly pale, but his ruine wis regular
and his heart beat at 1ts usual rate. He talked
rationally uron the sub, connected with his ex-
ceution, and gpoke of trinl and of the ple
who nad befriended him. At times he would get
wvery excited, and when thinking of bis iuml]y he
would press his hands to his_temples with a look
ol intense agony. A bottle of Rhine wine of a weak
quality was opon the table beside him
and  from h he woula drink  fre.
quently., He Kept centinually repeating that
he was not afraid to dle, and weunid place his
fingera upon his throat, pointing to it as the place
where the rope would go, He asked the HERALD
reporier to contradict the stories which had been

ublistied of his profanity, as they were entirely
ucorrect,  What masde people beileve he waa
Awearing was  the habit he kad of repent-
mg 4 prayer which Father Sheran had
taught  him—"My God, my God, forgive me
for my crime.’ This was mistaken by the
people whe teard him for blasphemy. The
nervous fes which seizged the prisoner were some-
tunes very severe, hut they generally were over in

Boment,  Me sald that they were not the result
of fear, but that they came upon him when he
thonght of Ws fauuly, Onee when lie becatie

excited he struek the cuatr with his fist, and sala,
IOAM MAN, NOT Wion,"
and 1 must feel.  The SheriT at this time cime fnto

the cell to bid the prisoner good night, and Lusig. |

nani spruog up and kKissed him on the check, say-
1ng, “'Ion sorry lor me, Sheritf, [ sorey for you.'
He snid he woa grateful 1o the sherid (or Wis kinde
ness, and thacked it suincerely, He sald to the
HERALD reporter, “Stay bere all might., 1 boss of
this cell.™

At eleven ¢'clock the three pricsts engaged lo

prayer with him. We joined devoutly tn the re
npumuu}:ud wnen the prayers were concluded he
asked for some wine, as he wanted to go
to sloep. After drinking the wine he walked rest-
lesaly up and down the cell, and about midnight he
threw mimsell on the bed and triea to aleep. He
Iny SHLL tor & few moments and the pests thought
he had fallen (nto w dose, but he suddeniy jumped
from the bed sud asked lor more wine, which was
given him. He then sald it was impoasible for htm
to aleep, and prayer was agaln engaged o, For
hall an ouar or 4o Lusignanl remalned very quiet,
but at the end of that time one Of his nervous hits
came upon him and he burst into s peroxyst of
prayer and called God and his confessor to witness
that -he  had boen  guilty of no  crime;
that what he del was doue In an un-
guarded moment, without any thought of the con-
sUiuieneoes.  Apout one o'clock he became eX-
bausted and he agato tried to sleep, but he could
not, pnd Father Hickor aud DIS  48800iame prigats
again prayed, Lusignant leantog tis head upon the
knees of Pather Vassalo. He centinued praying
lor Aome time, sud when he had concluded felt
conuiderably relieved.  He lghted a clgar and com-
menced pacing up and down the cell. When le
Lad smoked the clgar he sung snatcnes of hymuns,
and by turns  conversod with the priests.
AL three o'clock he drank mors wine,
aud made suother inefMeciual efort to obtain
aome repose.  He fell into u dose, for the first time
during the night, but it only lasted a few moments,
ad he aprang up, wildly exclumln% “oh, my
mother! my mother! [die! Idie!” Father Vias-
sulo put s arm around the poor fellow, and tried
to aquiet hum, but Lis sgitation was go L that (b
waus some minutes belore he could be pacified, and
whon the it had a.uun he dropped into a chair,
camplewl{ exhausted. At four o'@glock the priesta
made another effort Lo Induce Luslgnanl to sleap,
but he relused, saying, 'l sicep only omce more;
1 waat no sleep,
[ DIE LTKE A MAN."

Ile continued to paeoe the cell and would
not sit sull for s momeot (n the sawe place, He
frequently sung, and prayed olten, olasping the
crucifix to hia breast aud lipa acintervals, At
about hall-paat four the sun commenoced Lo rise, and
it poared a food of pale light into the cell, bringing
into bold relief the anadow of the scafold i Lhe
reﬂnllr. Futher Vassalo extingnishena the light, and
Lisignant, looking up, said, *That id my last sun ;
It shines for me to-dmy in heaven.! The orb of

day gradually rose and soon shome with
all ita bLrightness upon the weary watchoers,
The countenance of Lusigoaul waa very

ale, and his eyes lesked wild and wanaering, but

e talked collectedly, and readily answersd all
questions which were asked bhim, About flve
o'vclock one of the moat nervous altacks of the
night ¢came upon bim., He was praying with the
priests, when, in & moment, he strock his forehead
with nis clenched n0st, and then buried lus lace In
the chair, exclaiming (0 & heart-rending voice ;—

“My poor parents| Oh, my poor parenta''
Hi4 frame for some moments sShook with

ony, but It was sgony for othera,
not  for  himself, He remained tinia

wa'f for some tune, but he eradouaily quieted down,
and Pather Hickey, leaving &t this time the other
priests, knelt down and prayed fervently. They
remained in prayer for nearly an hour, usignani
nstened atteotively, every now and then throw-
Ing himselr into the Iap of the priest. He held up
a tross when they aroae, and sald, *‘Me die by this;
me no atraid,” ¢ was quiet for a little tume and
he then got wila again, He 1t a cigar, bul threw
It away after smoking a minnte or two and drank
some wine. When bhe bad drang the wine he
sgeemed to be stronger, and sang in a loud, clear
voice, the “Miserere,' atter which he sank into a

chalr.
THE LAAT HOURS,

The Sisters of Charity arrived at the jail shortly
after six o'c¢lock, and relleved Father Vassalo, who
ieft to procure some breakfast. The HERALD re-
porter left at the same time and came out upon
the street, The moruing was beautitul; the sun
was pouring a perfect flood of glory upen the
houses and squares, and all pature seemed rejoic-
ioge ua 1f in mockery of the tmlmpry man within the
prison walls. By this time the %own commenced
to get alive with excitement, people beginning to
come 1n from the country in the valn hope of ob-
taining a view of the proceed About one hun-
dred and twenty-five passes were lasued by the
Sheriff, the reporters having to trast to Providence
a.n:;-! ln.u officer named John Moore to obtaln ad-

gsion.

THE LAST MEAL

At seven o'olock the HERALD reporter returned
to the cell of the prisoner, Lusignani was sitiing
upon the bed walting for his breakfast. He had
asked some time before for sometming to eat, and
sald he would llke chicken; but he changed his
mind und ordered some beeftenk and toast, This
waa provided for lum and he made a hearty meal,
ohserving that it was the Iast one he should ever
eal. At hulf-past sevem o'clock Father Vassalo re.
tarned to the jail and administered the last
rites of the Roman Catholic Chureh to
Luigi. He scemed to be greatly strengthened
by the ceremony, and he the ‘“Stabat Mater "
with peculisr sweetness, athers Sherans and
Hickey soon afterward came, and all the priests
robed themselves In their vestmenta. A ragin
thirst seemed to possess Lusignani, and he calle
frequently for wine, which was invariably furnished
him, but a8 it was not much stronger than water
1t did not have much effeet upon him. He ade
dressed himself to the HERALD reporter, the only
reporter who was admitted to the cell during
the morning, and asked to have (L stated
that he did not tremble and was not afrald
to die. Rising and walking the cell, he said,
“My God, forgive me for my crime. You died upon
thi cross: Flvu me strength to die like & soldier of
the cross." He gave utlerance to many more
beautiiul sentiments, some of which were very
poetical, asking for wings to iy up to heaven, and
saylug that he would be with tne angels praying
for his frienda before night, He sang impromptn
sonnets ahout the priests and every one in the
room, and speaking of the Sheriff, said he was good
:::u: lluui provided him with everytling necessary

die,

NEARING THOE END.

At nine o'clock the priests engaged in prayer,
Lusignani kneeling at Futher Vussalo's knee, de-
voutly repeating after the priests. While thus en-
gaged another nervous fit came upon him, and he
poured torth a hurricane of talk in his native lan-
guage about lits crime and his triends in Italy, He
particularly wished his brother to be informed
that he died penitent and a good C(atholle,
This attack lasted longer than any other,
and It was nearly an hour before he wias himaoelf
again. He turned to the reporteér and sala, “Me
no afraid,” pmtlnlg his hand upon his breast, “Me
heart all right. 11 door would open and some one
would say, Luigl, prison for life, me would no care,
I am reconciled to my God, and am willing to die.”
Father Hickey at this moment put his hand upon
the head of the prisoner, and «ald to him, “Lulgt, [
wish 1 was going with you where you are
going to-day."” Luigl turned round and plavfully
answered, “Well e Ty piace; me nnder the
bed." Father Sheeran aald, “Lulgi, I have said
mass for you this morning,” at which Luigl eb-
gervid he would pray for all present in heaven to-
MOrrow.

THE PROCESSION TO THE SCAFFOLD

It was now ten o'clock, and, with the exception
of the priests, every one, inelnding the Sisters of
Charity, whom Lulgl tenderly embraced at part-
ing, leftthe cell. Outalde the preparations had been
all completed, Company A, of the Fifteenth regl
ment of New Jersey, arrived from Orange at abont
nine o'clock, and surrounded the Court House at all
polnts, Allwho were not prepared with passes were
refused admission, and 1t was with great diflenlty
that some ol the members ol the prees got {nto the
Court House. Every vantage ground In the viclnity
hid been eagerly selzed npow, and the odjoining
trees and housetops were alive with spectators,
The windows of the clerk's oflce opening upon the
yard were filled, as were also the Court House wine
dows, OUpe side of the yard was set aside
for reportera by the Sherih.  There  were
In the yard altogether ahont two hundred and oty
persons. At half-past ten Lulgi conld be heard
singing in a clear, firm voiee, “My God, my God,
forgive me.' As his lUfe came to be counted by
minutes he prayed earnestly with the priests, but
shiowed no sign of faltering.

Al a few minutes past eloven o'cloek the Sherift
entered Lusignani’s cell anid sald to him, “Losigs
uanl, your hour has arrived."  Lusignand said, «Me
all ready ; me want to die quick.” Mr. Eastman, the
Jaller, then commenced o pinton the prisoner, at
Which the latter became very indignant, thinking
that the act implied that he wauted to run
away. When he was informed that It was
necessary to pimion hm he gquietly submitted,
and wheh his arms had been tied he turned to the
Sheriff and sald :—“Hang me Quick; me suy noth-
Ing.” A guard of soldlers now surrounded the
scaffold and the passage leading from the rear of
the Court Honse to the gallows was cleared, In
the cell the priests commenced to chant the prayers
for the ying, and in 4 few seconds the
volee of Lu.llﬂ'nanl could be  heard  singing
the “Miserere’™ @8 he advanced from his
cell. When the mounful procession ocame
into view the sight was pecnliarly affecting,
Lusignant walked between the noble form of
Father Vasaalo and the venerabie one of Father
Sheran. His step for but an instant faitered, but
he speedily recovered himself, and, still singing,
reached the scafold and bis head was ixed under

the neose.
THE LAST SCENE OF ALL

The face of Father Vassalo wus wrung with an-
guish and the tears were running down the cheeks
of Fathers Hickey and sheran; but Lusignani never
quailed, and he 8tood firm and stoad(mst, withont
twitch or tremor. A8 he stepped upon the hoard
he said, ina volce of exultation — }PP nu tremble )
no alfraid to die; me grod Caitbolicim.” He
sald rapidly, in Dallsn:—"God forgive me and
forgive all wl'uiajuredme. 1 am going to heaven."
The Llack cap was upon his head, bhut was not
Aruwn over nis eyea, and, recognizing several pers
Sons in the crowd, he said fo the Sherif, e by,
Bherif," and he spoke to the pricats, KiAsing them
u}]:nu the choeks as hie tade them goodby,  When
the rope was about to he adjusied (¢ was found
that it was ton short, A Lox wis hoatily obtained
and placed uoder the doomed man‘s feet, He
Jumped upon 1t with & bound, stamping his foot

firmly, and, saying, poiatine o the rope, oU
ap!" When he got npon the hox e Mo snie
e e pardoenet (God pasdon mwes, and adied
some other words in Italian, While he woa yot
speaking the DIGEE cap was pulled over iis face,
ANl the rope wiss SDrang ot Lo same jnstant.  The
body of Luasigniant was 810t violentiy up, anid the
erucifix which he held in te bund dropped to the
ground. He died very sasily, anl with the BXOOP-
tion of & (ew nervons twitches (o his hack and
| uriny e showed o6 dign of  safering, In
Lwo minutes witar Lhe Fope Wus spruog hid

puisn Doeat 140, In 10US MO it was 120, ah

seven minutes and s LGll the polse g .-Q“E't :_';
beat and lite wasextinst,  Alter the Lody hid been
Huspended about thirty minoates it was cut down
Gll plagtdan woopling The (ealures were pelectly
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calm and there was no sppearance of discoloration,
Dentl was caused by strunguiation. The body was
covered with black, snd & plate (n the f(orm of &
crosa sore the inseription :—

s P el - -
LUNI LUSIGNANI,
Died Ilnf‘ln. JETEY
3 Aged 24 years.
Wrs 2 - #re
VIIHTING FOR THE BODY.
According to arrangements made by the priests
the bouy was 1o be tnterred in the Catholic grave-

yurd and services were Lo be held in the chureh,
Wihen the body was placed tn the coMn Father
Vassalo  asked  tha delivered up
Lo him, but he met an  unexpected
obatacle, ‘e doctors Insiated that & post-mortiém
examination should be made belore 8 sertifleate of
this cause of death was given. - Father Vassalo in-
dignantly objected to this being done, amd very
t-ro]lor:y. Lo, a8 (t was allogetner unnecessary, ad
t wal anggesated with no other motive than fo
gratity the curtosity of the doctors, Notwithstand-
g the protests of the priests the hody wad taken
Into the cell and the coffin-lid and clothing taken off,
The two Ltallan priests were \rer{ much excited, and
alter formally protesting they left and aaid they
would abandon the body, sud would not bury it
after It had been mutilated. They left and the poat
mortem was made, The neck of Luslgnani was cut
open and it was fennd that it was not broken or
dglocated, and that death  had  resnited
from asphyxia. A cerkiticate was granted
to this  effect, and the body was replaced
in the cofin and taken out into the COours
House hall, where It lay until [ate in the aftermoon,
when 1t was carried to the town cemetery and
placed in a vault. The dunot | in
severely commented upon, and thele aoction i3 gen-
erally condemned.
So ended the laat scene in connection with a
erime which, with ita origin in love, was prompted
by jealonsy and consummated by revenge. Lusi

it he
with

in this cownty.
AMUSEMENTS.

Central Park Gardea=Opening of Theo-
dovre Thomas® Summer SBesson.

Perhaps the rush after postal cards i8 the only
recent pleasant public excitement to which the
attendance and excitoment witneased on the
opening of Central Park Garden, and the reappear-
suce of Mr, Theodore Thomas and uis celebrated
band can be fidly compared, 'The changes that
have been made In the hall and its adjacent

corridors are not (mportant beyond the
banlshment of the ornate mirrors, Which
had the pquestionable wavantage of re-

minding one of & delunct ice cream saloon,
which had long since known itd4 palmiest days.
Evervbhing susceptible of looking better beneath a
freah coal of paint had been thus recomplexioned,
and a variety of plants were picturesquely disposed
In vases and slender festoons. The appropriate-
neaa of letting well enough alone has seldom been
more fellcitously (Nustrated, This thin embroldery
of lenfage, accentuated here and there with a

heavier alrel.te of fowers, aet off the large room
lightly and atrily, and Insinuated a conviction of
Summer much more lm&uum&lvaly than a_pre-
ponderance of looking g could do, It we
cannot have Summer nhere In reality, let us, by all
means, ald imagination,

We do not propose igvlng a formal report of the
manner in which Mr. Thomas and his band inter-
preted the programme. ‘The average New York
audience may pe Oyrenale in its passion for
change; but & New York audience that la fond of
music—and such was the character of the audience
at Central Park Garden last night—desires no
more novelty than Mr, Thomas gives it, and last
evening he eertainly gave It nothing that can be
called absolutely new. ere was French and
Itallan and German mnsie, and selections from
Auber and Weber and Beethoven, contrasted with
melody from Schubert and the aparkiing phrensy
of Stranss. There were movements as rich as
the red-flushed russet of Autumn, and har-
monies a8 slnila and unpretending as
the buttercup's infant simplicity, For Mr,
Thomaa presided, and the orchestra he commanded
I8 composed of InstMimentallsts whe have worked
together long enoogh to coalesce with ns much
perfection a8 _the different proportions in a tem-
perament. From the overture (o “Masaniello,"
with which the concert began, to the “March' by
Michaelis, with which 1t ended, the orchestral In-
terpretations  were henumul!f firm and even.
There were no tantalizing undulations of effort,
resulting in proficlency in one number and medi-
ocrity in the next, The rich stateliness and har-
moni¢ treatment of Weber, a8 evinced in the selec-
tion irom “Precioso,” recelved asadeguate and con-
selentious expression as the eighth Symphony of
Beethoven, which, quite as much as any other of that
ﬁruat composer's symphonies, ia the exponent of

18 spiritual experience during the years he was
deprived ol that exquisite sense which he lavished
his exiatence in gratilying in others, The “‘Ama-
ryliia" alr, composed by Lounis XIIL, Is very much
what might be expected to proceed from the in-
vention of an effeminate and eccentriec monarch,
80 chaste in reputation that no scandal ever at-
tached to the court ladies who became s mvor-
ites, ga: 80 abnormal In the amours that ke did
have that even his accomplishments, like his taste
for musical composition, for instance, were tinged
with & bizarre sensuousness. The rendition wor
this nir was not among the shining successes of the
evening, belng greatly eclipsed by the overture to
“Willlam Tell" and Strauss' waltg, “Wine, Woman
and song. " L

These garden concerts have now obtalned a hold
which entitle them to rank as Institutions. It is
something to have within easy aistance a hand-
some and respectable resort, where music, moon-
shine and Moselle may be enjoyed simultanesusly ;
where we may applaud “Murtha” while we sip
Markobrunner, and lmbibe equal proportions of
“Lohengrin' and lemonsde. Amid Auch surround-
ings even the business man finds himsell mellow-
ing Into momentary romance, faod we should
searcely be amazed to hear that Mr. Gosche him-
self, overpowered by the lights, the muslie,
the nowers and the Rudesheimer, sometimes
wishes that managing the financial department
of garden conceris were compatible with being
& boy in. Some cynme declares that all our joys
are somewhat like those shy creatures that, when-
ever they are watched, roll themselves up into a baill
and pretend to be dead, Al any rate, \his does not
appear to be the case with the joy of garden con-
ccrt;. Another cytle, this time a poetical one, re-
IMBrks i—

For not to man on earth is glven
The ripe fuiflingnt of desire:
Desire of heaven {taell is heaven,
Unless the passion faint and tre,

Evidently the passion for Thomas aud his Snmmer
concerts has not yet falnted and grown tired,
though we cannot precisely think that the wish to
pujri,tv them 18 quite taurameuut to the enjoyment
itselt,

Masical and Dramatle Notes.

On Satorday evening Terrace Garden Theatre,
on Third avenue and Fifty-elghth street, will be
opened for 4 Summer Season of operetta and light
comedy.

There {8 2ad need of reform In the management
of the choirs of some of our leading ehurches, In
many cases the music is an insult to religlon, and
woulil be unworthy of the smallest concert hall,

Mr. Willam A. Lilliendahl, the business manager
of Wood's Muscum, takes his first benefit at that
establishment this afternoon and evening. Mr.
Lilliendanl has many Iriends, who will tarn out
en masse Lo-day.

Mr, Gye, of Covent Garden, has announced the
name of Mme., Lucca a8 one of the attractions of
his present scason, although that ledy has not the
glightest intentlon of crossing the Atlantic this
Summer. She goes to Narragansett Pler on the
2uth.

Mme. Natalie Testa, one of the hest contraltos
that ever appeared in opeérn at the Academy of
Musie, 15 atopping (or & few days at the Fifth Ave-
nue Hotel. Her fame some #iX vears ago drew
many a crowded sudience to the lrving place
Opera House,

Mlle. Louise Lichhardt has a benefit at Steinway
Mall this evening, at which Rublnstein, Miss
Mehlig, Mlle. Pauline Canissa, Mile. Drasdil, M.
Banret and Mr. Millard wili appear. The feature of
the concert will be Schomann's “Andante’ aud
variations for two planos, which will be Interpreted
by Rublostein and Miss Mehlig.

This is the benefit season for the artista and at-
tachén of the theatres. Mr. D. H. Harkins, stage
manager at the Union Square, takes his benefit
this evening, Miss Fanny Davenport, of the Firth
Avenue Theatre, 18 1o play “Frou-Frou," Miss Etnel
belng atill too slek Lo appear,

The Board of Education seeme to have forgotten
entirely the question of musle In the public schools,
A good, sound musiclan, who has proved himself
worthy of & foremost rank in art, should be selected
a8 saperintendont of musie, snd the results wouid
be highly benofiolan It 8 & disgrace to the me.
trupolin that, through the shortsightedness of a
few persons, the children attending the publie
schouls shouwid be left in complete ignorance of the
divitie art. Aa for the ill-directed efforts ol em-
bryo musie tenchers, they do more harm than good.
There has been & fricndly contest ont West be-
tween the admirers of Mme, Luccs and Miss Kel-
logg. The latter was presented with a valuable
get of jewelry In St Louis, and a few days after
the Germans of Chicago decorated the “Kielne
Pauline” with a diamond cross, Of course poth
lafies made nice little speeches, pressed the de-
slrable gifts to their hearts, lovked forward with
pleasure to the ume they should return ani
brushed away a few tears., These are pleasant
eplsodes during & prims donne's season and are
never regarded as intrusive. In fuet, the more

(reauent the more welcowme they prove Lo be

nani 14 the frst Iinliasn who has ever been uﬂculﬁ’d J

THE SHADOW OF DEATH.

Solemn Approach of Nixonm's
Fearful Fate.

———————— .

THE LAST DEAR DAY.

Pathetic Parting from His Wife and
Children---A Child’s Love.

HE GLANCES AT THE GALLOWS.

“I Feel That the Hand of God
Is Upon Me.”

RESIGNATION AND DESPAIR.

The Murderer’s Prayeors
to His Maker. ,

Full Text of His Last Will and
Testament.

Yesterday waas a sad day for Nixon, the mur-
derer. e received the news that the General
Term of the 3upreme Court had amirmed the judg-
ment of the Court of Oyer and Terminer sentencing
him “to be hanged by the neck till he was dead,"
He passed a sleepless night. He went to bed at
sleven o'elock and got up at five o'clock yesterday
morning. The two Deputy Sherims watched him
very closely, but Nixon was very quiet. He lay
in bed all night, and asked several times
for some cold water to bathe his  hot,
throbbng -forehead with. How wild, how atrange
he looked as he cast bis eyes up to see if day was
breaking! The pale light stole through the slunt-
ing chink in the wall as he tossed both his hands
out of bed and buried lus face ln them. He raised
himself Into a sitting posture,

“Not yet daylight?” he sald, in a strange, hollow
volce, “Will the night last forever '
What a night it must have been.

hope yat, but
HE FELT THAT WE MUST DIR.

In & few hours he would know his fate. Die!
He looked up and felt the warm rays of the sun
atreaming In, and thought, “How beautiful is life "
He thought of his wife, his dear little c¢hildren, of
the bright days of his youth and the fond visions of
his future. He paced his cell, and then sat down
on the bed,

“So 1t i8 too late I" he sighed.

The Deputy S8heriffa satd nothing, They looked
at him aghast. His cheeks were hollow, his eyea
atared wildly ous before him, his hair streaked hls
forehead, his handa trembled as he tried to dress.
There was something terrible in his whole appear-
ance, He remarked that it was a beautifal day,
and glanced up at the chink in the wall,. Whata
long look! He must bave thought of the hundreds
and thousands who were now stirring in the bean-
tiful sunlight, animated by hope and pleasure and
joy, and he i the cold cell, with the gallows before
him!

Father McKenna, Father Dﬁrmquet. Father Mo-
Bride, of Mott streev church, and ether priests
came to sce him. He greeted them reverently.
They asked him how he felt.

“I am happy," he replied.

The words were spoken ln &

VOICE THAT WAS INFINITELY SAD.

“We'll ge to mass,"” Father Duranquet said,

“QOh, yes: I'll go to mass,” sald the doomed man,
his face lghting up.

They went across to the female prison, where the
chapel 18. How many prisoners have attended
mass there and heard the prayers that were being
offered for their souls! Nixon lstened calmly to
the golemn prayer. His lips were compressed, his
face became whiter yet, but not a sound escaped
his lips. He partook of the communion and looked
almost cheerful a8 he ald so. It seemed to relieve
him, and he grasped the bands of the prieats when
they had finished.

He returned to hia cell. As he walked through
the yard the sun shone brightly upon his head, He
drew a long breath. There was something delight-
ful even in the tainted air of the prison yard. He
looked up at the sky. How glorious It looked! He
looked at the grim walls of the prison that had
held 80 many men Who had died on the gallows be-
fore him. His chin sunk on his breast. He sighed
and he guletly walked back to his cell.

He stretched himself on the bed and shut his
eyes. He was tired, having been unable to sleep a
wink during the night., He put his hands before
his eyes as though he were shutting out

SOME DREADFUL, HIDEOUS SIGHT,

ITe had some

What could it have been that made him sthudder |

and start? Was it some wild pietnre that rose up
before him? Perhaps he saw his own lifeless corpse
1p the j:omn at which be had looked the day before.
Perhaps he felt the tight gripe of the rope, for he
started up and grasped his neck. God! what could
he have thought ol *

After two hours he roge and the priests spoke to
him again in accents of Kindness and sympathy.
He llstened to them attentively and clasped his
hands and breathed o prayer toward heaven, They
all prayed; they prayed that he might not die for-
ever, that he might be forgiven, that he might not
part (rom bis beloved ones forever, but that he
might agaln meet them (n heaven, Nixon belipved
every word he uttered; there never wasd @ more
fervent pruyer,

He was askeid toxarrnke of some breakfast, but
shook & head and did not seem to nnderstand
what hadd been satd to him, His thoughts were
wandering far, far away. He recalled himself,

“Oh, yes," ke sald,

He was able to eat eomething; but what a sad
::lroaktast it was! He Knew that in o little more

un

TWENTY-FOUR TIOURS NIE WOULD BE DEAD.

Tue sound of hammerlng broke upon uls ear. He
became still more white, Were they erecting the
gallows on which he was to be hanged ?

He prayed again, and spoke to nis Maker. No
one cin tell what he said to his God as he kKnecled
on the foor, hig face thrilling with an expression
of the most intense emotion. No one in the ceil
spoke  while bhe was pruymﬁ In _ whispers,
lis low tones of anguish fell sadly on the
ears of the priests, but no one eould help
him—no one bot God, All earthily M%e had Al
Mr. Hummel, associate counsel with Mr. Howe, came
to tell Nixon that there was no hope. The little
connseilor was Talo and a%!utnd. Nixon started
upas hig counsel entered. There was yet a gleam
of hope. How hard’ it 18 to acoustom one’s self to
the thought of death! There was ha!'m yet. Per-
haps his counsel might bring him joyful tidings,

Mr. Hummel grasped his hand,

eWellr Nixon ssked, in a tone of intense
anxlety. How much he sald ln that one hittle
word! ™ Life snd death

WERE TREMBLING 1N THE BALANCE.

Mr. Haommel searcely had the heart to speak,
“1 nm sorry 't he sald, “but—"

“What ' Nixon cried, springing to his feet and
utiering a yell of terror.

“What, all hope I8 not gone “"

That one cry Was enough to make one's heart
bleed. Here was 1his poor wretch still clinging to
1ite ;&d mh’lmm of lle and hope tue gullows lovmed
u slore him.

. Humme! presged his hand, 1 am sorry to
tell you,” he said ; “but there is no hope."

Nixon staggered and held s haod to his fore-
head, as though he were afrald of hecoming crazed.
There was o glnnmy Bllence.  “All hope Is pot
gone ' he asked,

ALl hope goune,' echeaed the counsellor.

Nixon was stlent for several minutes, There was
a feverish qulvering of his lips and a nervous work-
ln|lrl n‘:lthu muscles of the fwce, but he utterdd not &
syllable,

«0), 1 knew that my oase was g hopeless one," he
sald, fwintly, alter o while, 3 :

Mk Huminel told him that Mr. Hewe (Nixon's
leading counsel) had becn prostrate ever since lie
Lewrd of

TR FIVAL DECIZION 1N THE CASE.
, .\‘lxunl llmflrkml Jilm for the trouble he had taken
o save his [,
\ »\']:_-s: lalwa\'?\{nlt mmi.u! 11192:1' have to surrer
or thig crime,' Nixon sald, gloo .

Two Sisters of Mercy were In tlzn room. They
Tl spoken 1o him a8 though they were his own
#isters—In snch words of kindness and love and
forbearance, “Oh, my child,"sald one now, 1 a

one ol Ugen SYMDALLK, “yyu Sjuey 0ot Llyk of

| tiful and valuable as these !nuﬁum are, they

gn;lrur affairs, you must be prepared to tncet your
aker "

“U¥es, Toust,' he toplied sadly, as WS eves ep-
coupfersd those of the Kind astar.

Che woman, ghe sadd; Cremember that Chriat 18
atilt your Saviour, stil your Redeemer."

He drew o long breath: he folded his hands and
Aald, with o fiint smile—it was the fdrst smule that
had lighted up s Inee for many a day—

O, yes; aller all, [ coulil never die hu]ﬁier than
now."  (He looked un, wod his lips tremblod & he
spokeg @ leel as il the hand ol God were upon
me. "

rII'.u then asked that Mr. Hummel might take care

(4]

113 DEAR WIFE AND HIS SWEET CHILDREN.
OWe sl take care ol them,' one ol the gentle
iters tnterposed, and & tear trembled in ber eye,
we aliall take care of them—we and God Al-
mighty."

e thanked her and sald:—That's all now.
I iwve notning mere upon my mind,*

His counsel parted from him, and old (rlends and
relatived came to Did him goodby, Now they re-
callad old imes, Now they reealled the time when
he wiad w child, whon e was happy aod blessed
with the love of Kind parents. He talked of those
days with some of his playmates, and s eyes be-
came dimmed with tears of sorrow. But eveén now
It was happincss to think of that time when he was
baunted by no terrible specire—when life seemed
but one bright vision of gladoness, He remembered
the when lie played with these men and
women—himsell a mere child, He remembered
his school days, the teachings of his parents, hia
xjrnmun. his earliest sorrows, his greatest joya,

Ler all, life had been aweet, and how hard 16 was
to look death in the face.

Aud gpow came

TIE AADDEST HOUR OF HIN LIFR, -
His wife had brought his little chlldren and he was
to bid them forever, Forever! what s
terrible word (t is. He tried to compose himseif,
and walked to the counsel room, where the children
were. The dear little ones| One was a mere baby
in the arma of the mother, who kissed it fondly.
The curly-headed darling did not unde
maother's griel, butahe wept, and the child cried,
too. There was the lttle E&' 8 child ol two years,
with a happy, innocent , @nd ghe ran mer-
rily into her father's arms a8 he entered. There
wad the eldaal, a little girl of seven, whose face
hadasingularly sweet expression. She seomed Lo
be of an exceedinely sensitive and loving disposi-
{.Iﬂl:. lsun understood her mother's grief and wept
tierly.

“Dear, dear father!" she cried, n an agony of
tears, ad he clasped her In his arms.

Bhe laid her head against his heart and wept
bitter tears. He caressed her gently and smoothed
her hair; but

THE TRARS RAN DOWN N18 HAGGARD CHERES
and triekled on the wirl's torehend,

“0n! don't ery, father, dear father!" ahe oried,
with all the papsion that her childish nature was
caﬁnme of; “dear, dear father, don't cry "

@ hent hu head and stooped down.  She kissed
him fondly, and she kissed away the tears that
were coursing down his face; but, the wilder her
griel the mora bitter his anguish, and the tears
almost blinded him as he sank in a chalr and
hugged her to his heart, The poor child! ahe
clasped her arms tighter round his neck, and laid
her head on kia shoulder and sobbed.

A heart of atone would have been moved. Bat
whit was her grief to that of her mother, who lost
ner gole protector and lully knew how much abe
lost. The babe In her arms cried 88 she kiased it
and gave it into his hands,

“My dear, dear child!" he exclaimed passion-
ately, as he looked upon the babe's features through
& mist of tears. He smorhered It with kisses, and
the hittle one clung to him and eried atill more aa
he gave it back Into her hands, And then came
the parting moment.

The faithful wife held out her hana, but

HE DREW HER TD HIS HEART,

“G.?odhy," he said; ‘‘goodby. May God protect

.

He motloned her to go away, but she had not the
heart to leave him.
80," she shricked In an agony of despair; “my
good, kKind husband.”

It is impossible to describe such a scene of woe.
The cluldren had to be literally torn from him ere
he conld leave them, snd the mother seemed more
dead than alive when she left the %ﬂ.sun.

Nixon walked back to hia cell. He had to
the gallows, which had already been erected. He
paused and looked nt 1t. Looked! There naver
was 80 much hatred, agony, despair, in one glance
o glared out of his dimmed and sunken eyes. “I
bave seen many & condemned man look al the
i&lluwn on which he was to be hung,' sald Mr.

cOaffery, the keeper. “bhut I have never seena
man 1ol
never,"

Evening closed In, and the Sisters were still pl‘lf’-
ing in the cell. His mournful voleée broke the still-
ness of the night, and ata inte hour, when all the
other Eﬂwncm niad gone to sleep, he still paced ks
cell, thinking of that terrible fate that awaited
him—thinking of death.

NIXON'S LAST WILL,
The following is Nixon's last will :—

In the name of God, amen,

1, Michael Nixon, ot the city and county of New York,
being of sound mind and ¥ and idering tha
uncertainty o thislife, do therefore make. orduin, publist
#nid doclaro this to be my lnst will and testament.  That
is to n:r. first, after all my lawful debts are paid and dis-
charged, I give and bequoath unto my daughter Catha-
rine Nixon and unto her heirs, executors and assigns for-
ever, thut certaln piece or rmlm’ Innd lying amd
huing; In the villnge and town of [siip, county
of Buffolk and State of New York, nml known
and deseribed a3 follows, to Wll:—l‘.h*lflnlll\‘m At &
point in the nartheﬂ{ line of Pine street, distant 350 feet
easterly from  Cenire avenve. and ronning thence
northerly parallel with Cenire avenue 10 feet; thenco
easterly parallel with Ploe street 100 feet; thence
southerly I|i|arull|-l with Centre avenue 100 fect to the
northerly line ot Pine street, and thence westerly al
the northerly Mne of Pine strect 100 feet to the poin
of Ill:i_llllllnﬂ. baing lots Nos. 47, 48 40 5 1o
bloek No, 1, on & certain map made by R. B. Wheeler,
Burveyor, flled in the office of the Clerk of Buffolk county
anl entitied "“Map showing the outline of a tract ol Iand
At IF'H{I belonging to Willinm Nicoll, as lald out in ity
lots " together with all my right, title and interest in and
to the sume, und to all the hereditaments and appur-
|‘:-em:|cu- thereunto belonging or in anywise apper-

LT

Seepnd—I give and hegueath unto my heloved wife,
Maria Nixon, her helrs, executors and nasi
all my moneys, dues, debits, bonds, interest in the hill-
bonrd” busineas, bill-board signs, materinls spperiaining
thereto and all the rest, residoe and remaioder of my

rhpl-rtg‘ both personal and real, of every kind and na-
ure whatsoever. Likewise 1 make, constitute and ap-
point my beloved wite, Marin Nixon, to be executrix of
this, my Inst will and tostament, ﬁrmh{ revoking all
tormer wills by me made: and [ do turther order and
request that my sald wite, Maria Nixon, shall not he re-
quired to rfurnish any bond or security tor the perform-
ance of hor duties as éxecutrix herein.

In witmess whercof [ have hereunto subscribed my
name and aMxed my seal this 15th duy of May, In the
rear of our Lord 18735, MICHAEL NIXON.

Witue saes —

Wittian F. Hows.

A H., Houser,
Subseribed by Michacl Nixon, the testator named, in
At lheﬁln;ol’lmnmg

at the gallows with such a flerce glare—

the sence of each of s, and
gneh subseription the above instrument was declared by
the sald testator to ho his last will and testament, an
ench of ug st the request of the said testator ana in oar
presence, and in the preseace of each other, signs his
name is o4 witness thereto at the end of the 'l?ﬁ

WI OWE.

A MEL.

Affirmation of Judgment in the
Case of Nixon.
Befure Judges Ingrabam and Brady,
On the opening of the Supreme Court yestorday, Judgs
Ingralinm, who oo the day previous sat on the bench with
Juge Davis and heard the argument In the case of

Nixon, gave thelr joint decision in the matter. The de-
elsion was embodied in a writien oploion, prepared by
Juidge  Ingrabam. It 18 & succiwet, clear and
able exposition o  the gnestions of

volved in the case, but a8 the unfortunnte Nizom
will hpve suffered the extreme penalty of the law by the
time this is read by the majority of the Hemain resders
the points consldered will have lost their pablie interest.
It js unly necessary to “tate that the exceptions present
at the trinl—the first to the panel, the second to_part
the evidence and the third to a portion of Judgoe lﬂnd "
churge—were sach overruled and the judgment of &'
Court of Oyer and Terminer aMrmed.

The

Antiquities at Clinton Hall=Secomd
Evening's Sale To-Night.

The premonition which these May evenings
bhegin to give of June's nearness did not prevens
A large number of connolsseurs assembling last
evening at Clinton Hall, for the sake of partakiog
in the gale of those antiquities to which attention
wis agked in Tnesday's HemaLp, The more sslient
articles, however, are reserved for this
Horrow eveniogs, and among the mambers wi
will then solielt the an 8 of the public are s
unique and elegant collection of antique stone
intaglios, many of them set in eighteen carat solid

red gold, A large majority of these are of Errnscan
wor rlmmsl'up‘l and lllustrate those mythological
flctions  wit which ail  the ‘world Is

famlliar, taking ns back, s they do, te the golden
age and the rieh simpheity of Arcadla; bat, un;
not to be mentioned to the exclusion of the coins,
bronzes and medals; the engravings on copper.
the enamelled ware, the snufl boxes, the water
ceolors in G he, the shell the oll te
ings, the mediwval carvings, the antique aﬁi
the ivory miniatures and the innumerable conven
rehea {\'e have never seen so large a collection
that was less of & heferogenous jnmbile, and yet
suMciently miscellaneons to come within the cave-
gory ef an important catinet selection. As to-
ruggt and to-morrow night will elose the sale no
more pointed allusion than a mere reference to
that fact can be necessary. &

JUDGE LAWRENCE NOT A RAILROAD OAN-
DIDATE,

New Yorg, May 15, 1873,
To Tne Borrok oF THE HERALD :—

Sm—Your extract from the Chicago Times In
this morning's paper in reference to Chlef Justice
Lawreuce and subsequent criticlsm does injustice
to n gentieman of spotless integrity, Jodge Law-
rence 18 not the candidate of the r’nlirold’:omrl-
nies, but when urged by the entire Bar of the
sState to allow hig nae to be put torward for re-
election eonsented,

At o opinfon given some months since by the
Supreme Conrt of [llinols and delivered by the
Chiel Justice the farmers took uniorage, have had
geveral conventions, bitterly denouncing Mr. Law-
rence and advocating the election of a eundidate
who shall be pledged to their interests—a state of
things which Judge Lawrence, in his letter of
acceptance to the Bar, justly terms without par-
allel in this or any other country.

Iy giving these fucts in your visluable and widely
roadl paper d«uu will confer & geyvor tgon the friends
of trubly pad Jusyge, YERITAS.
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“'No, no! I cannot leave you *



